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MTHAPTER VIL—(Conciuded. )

They dtood looking at each other. Bul
Coillinson was already himsell again. The
mun of simple directness and no magnatlon
gaw only lils wife before tim—a Httle breath-
foess, it Uitle Ourried, a livde dishevelled from
rapid riding, os he hed sometimes seen her
before, bul otherwise unchanzod. Norhadhe
changel; he took her op wherne he had left
Ler seams ago. s geave face only brodd-
enid toto 4 smile as be held ih her haods
in his,

Yok '8 me—Lomiy! Why, 1 was camin’
only lo-morfow to find ye, Sadje!™

Bhe g1 «od hurricdly aroand ber  To—
1o fad me?"” sbhe sald incredulously.

“Bartin! That oz | was gnin’ to nak about
ye—zain' 10 85K about ye at the couvent.”

“ALthe convent?" sheechoed with a fright-
encd amarement

“Yea, why, Londy, 8adle—don’t you see?
Your thonght | wis dead, aod 1 thought yoo
was dead, (that's what's the matter. Bot 1
fiever recloned you'd think me dead untdl
Chivers allowed that it must Do so™

Her fave whilened (nthe moonlight, *Chiv-
er=T" sl snld Dlankly,

*Ip course, bul nst'rolly you don't know
him, honey. He only snw you onc't, But it
was alam: o thit, Sadle, thal he old me he
reckonefl you wasn't dead, and 1eld me how
to find sou. He was mighty Kind and con
sarned aboal [t and heeven ailowed I'd Det
torsilp off to you this very obght. ™

*Chivers." she repealed, gaziog 4t her bus
band with bloosdless Lipa

“Yee, an awful purty-spoken man. Ye'll
bave to got to know i, 8adie.  He's here
with some of s folks 82 hex gat inter

troubsle—I'm  forgettin® w el ye. You
ae—"

“Yes, yos, ves!t gbe interrupted hiysterd-
eally: “'and this Is the mil?™

*Yea, lovey, the mill—-my mill—your
mill—ihe bouse 1T Luill Ior you e, I'd
ghow It (o JOuU Pow i vou mee, Badic, I'm
out here standin® gu nl

“Are you wne of them?™ ehe siid, elute |I

fnr i hond desperitely

“No, dear,” be eald seolthingly, “no, only
you see, I giv' my word to ‘cm as I giv' my
bouse (oenight avd I'm bound to protoct
them and see them through,. Why, Loardy,
Badle., vou'd bave dove the satue—for

Chivers.” E

fes. ves.” ¥he eaid, beaving ber hands

Log strangely, *‘of conrse. He was
&0 kind to brigg sue back o you.  And you
bt have never found me bat for him ™

Bhe bursi into an hysterical langh, which
the simgle-minded man might have over-
lovked but for the tears that coursed down
ber t dlesn Tace

“What's gone o
a eudiden fear, g

ye. Eadie™ be sald in
ug her hands.  “That
laugb ain’t your'n—that veloe ain't yourn.
You're the uld Sadic. nin't yo?  Hestopped.,
For o foment his face bianched as bhe
rlanodd toward e mill, from which the
fainy sound of bacchanalinn voloes came

to his quick ear. “Badie. dear, ye ain't
thinkin® aaything agin’ me? Ye ain't
allowin® I'tu keeping anyihin' back from

yel

Her foce stiffened Into righdt v she dashed
the teiars from her eves. “No' she sald
qukikly. Theo after 4 noment shee -added
with 8 falot lnugh- “*You sec¢ we haven't
sevi each otlw'r for so long—it's all 0 sud
den—s0 unexpected”

“But you ketu beére just now calkilatiy
tofind me,' " sauid Collinson, gravely

“*Yos she said quickly, still grasp
g hmn h! hauds, but with herbeadslightly
turned In the direction of the miil

“Hut who tid ¥e where (o Dimd the mill?*

be snid. with gentle patience.
“A frhipd.” she =akd, hurriediy. “Per
haps.' she added with a sipgutar smile, “‘a

friend of thelreed wlhiotold you '

1 woe"" sakl Collinsen with & relleved
face nopd a brondening =mile, “*it's & sort of
fulry story. Il bot, sow, it was thay old
Barker worunn that Chivers knows.*

Her tevth gleamed rig togeiher in the
moonlizhit Nko illi’s head, “Yes™ she

sadd dryly, it was thal old Barker womuan
Buy, Seth,” she contloved, mwolstiening
her Hps ke ¥, “yuu're guardipg this

amiher felluw
try—hut don't you e aleared,
Lear ws. Sondie*”
Lhads side of the it
Why. Lomd luve ye, Eadle, t'other
it deope downstright 1o the
omes that way Lbut poor
Apd dt's miles
valls Tfrom the

up the trafl—n
he cun'l

tow-dvwt
round to
sunmin”

“You didn't hear your friend Chivers eay
that the =herllf was ont wilh s posse Lo
Luopting them™'

Dl ¥
1 tdnk I hoad

(L] 1]

cofue by the

somcthing: of that kind
at Skinuer’'s. byt it oy have been only &
warning 1o tue, traveling ahone*

“That's so,” wald Collinson, with a tender
sollcitude, “*bot nune of thess yer road
nEeats would Lave teched & womun. And
this yer Chlvers ala't the man to insult
ope. elther

YN, she sald, with areturn of herb ysteric

teugh. Huot it was overlooked by Collinson,
who wits {1t
whisre

ki his gun from beside the tree
1 plaved I, ' Where are you 2o
2 ' she sald suddenly.

“Ireckon them fellows ought to be warned
of what you heard. 1"l De back in a minit."”

“And you're | v 1o lvave tue—w
when we've only just met after these years,"
she sakd, with a faint aticmpt at & smile,
wiilch, however, 41d pol reach the cold giit-
ter of her eyes.

“Jusl for a Uide, hooey, Besldes, don't
you see, I've gol to get excused, or we'll
have {o go off to Eklnner's or somewhere,
Sadle, for we can't stay In thar aluog o
tbem ™ -

“80 you and your wife are turned out OF
your home o please Clitvers" she sald,
suill smiling.

“Tual's whar you slip up, Badie,” gald
Collinson, wilh a troubled face, “‘for he's
*that kind of a man thet if 1 jest as much
as binled yon was bere be'd turn "em allout
o' the house for a lady. Thet's why I don't
propose to let on anrthing about you till
io-morrow. ™ ‘

“To-morrow  will do,™ she sald, still
smiiing, but with a singular abstraction tn
her face. “Pray don’l disturb them now.
He ls encugh §o warn them of any approach
froam the rall 1'm tieed amd fl—very Q1
EBiL by me here, Beth, and walt! We can
wall here together—we huve walled so jong,
Selh—and the epd has come now.*

Bhe suddenly lnpsed against, the tree, and
elipped In o @itling posture to the ground.
Collinson enst himself at ber side, and put
bhis arm sround ber.

“Wot'sgone o' ye, Sade?
sick. Listen. Your hoss fs just over thal
feedin®. T put you back on him, run tn
and wll ‘em I'm off, and be with ye ln a
Jiffy, and take ye back to Skinner's.”

“Wair,”™ she sald softly.  “Wail."”

*Or 10 the Bilver Hollow—it's not go far.*

8he had unghlhuhmhmm.herrl;ﬂ
face clore tohis.  “WhatHollow? Speak!”

e h

You'recold and

“The Hollow whar a friend o' mige struck
gilyrr. He'll take yur in”

Her heoad sank against hisshonlder. *Let
me stay here,” she answered, “and wait.”

He supported her temderly, feeling the
gentle brushing of her hair ngainst bis cheek
asin the old days.  He was content to wait,
holding herthus,  They were very silent; her
eyes hall closed, as if In exhaustion, yet with
the stramge suggestion, of lstening in the
vacant papile -

“Ye uin's bearin’ anyihin', deary?" heaakd
with a troubled foace.

SNo; but everyihing igso deathly still,” she
Eakd In o Fegghtened whisper.

It cvrtiinly wis very still. A mingular
hush seemed to hnve slid over the lanlscape;
there wos no longer any sound From the mill;
FHCTE WOSE 40 oadnons test in the woodlaied,
&0 perfect that the tiny rostle of an anensy
wing in the trec above them had
made  thetn starl,  even the moonlight
geetiled to hang suspendied  dn the air,

“Its Nike the lull before the stomm,” she
sakl, with her stramee lnugh.

Bat 4k nolmaginative Colllnson was
more practical.  *ls mdghty like thot
earthquake westher before the blg shuke
that drivssl up the river amd swopped Lhe
mill.  That was fust the time 1 got the
news o' your bein" dead with yellow fever,
Lord!. hooey, 1 allos. allowed to myscll
thet suthin® was happenin® o ye then'”

She did notreply, Dut v, bolding her
figure ¢loser to blm, felt it trembling
with nervous expeciation  Suddenly she
thurew iim off and roke to her feet with a
ory. “Tlerel'' she screamed frantically,
"thﬂ_\"‘“v com! they've comel™

A rabibit bl run out into the moonlight
belore them, o gray fox hod dashed from
the thlcket intw the wood, but oothing
vlee.

“Whose m-m.-*" said Collinson, staring
at lLer.

“The sherlff ond bils posse! They're
surrounding them pow. - Dom't you hear?”™
mhe gasped. v,

Thepe wak a strange rattling in ihe
direotion of the mill, a duoll mmble, with
il #houts amd oufcrios, and the tramp-
ling of feet on lis wooden platform. *ol-
ltson stageersd to Lis feet, but at the
same moment he wos thrown violently
neainst his wife, and they both clung help-
lessly to the tree, with their eyes turoed
townrd the lisdge.  There was a dense clood
of dust and Lnze haneing over it.

Bhe uitered another ory, and ran swilily

remembered to ahut the door behind him.
Welooked eagerly toward the window where
she had been seated, and the missile she
had been reading rolled from her lap (o the
ficor. He ran towanl her to™pick It up.
Her name—the nnme she had told him te
call her—was passfonately trembling oz
hia' lips, when sbe slowly put her ve

ashde, and displayed s pale, kindly, middie
nged face, slightly marked by old sears
of smoll-pox. 1t was not Alice; it was the
real Bister Bernphion who atood Mhl
him.

His first revulsion of bitter muppn!nt-
ment was s0 quickly followed by a realiza-
Uon that all had been discovered, and his
sacrifice of yesterday had gone for naught,
that he bad stood before her, stammering,
butwithoot the power tosay a word, Luckily,
for him, his utter embarmsment secmed to
reissure her, and o cabm that tmidity
which his brusque, man-like rruption might
woll produce In the inexperienced, con-
templative mind of the reclose.  Her voles
was very sweet, albelt sad, as she sald
geatly:

“I am afrakl I have taken you by sor-
prise;, but there was 0o tme to armange
for o meeting,. and the Lady Buperior
thought that 1, who Enew oll the facts, had
bettor see¢ you confideatially. Father
Ciprianne gave us your fddress.”

Ampzed aml wondering, Koy bowed her to
a seat.

“You will remember.* she went on,
sofuly, ‘that the ldy superior falled to get
Aty foformnion from you regording the
brother of one of our dear chiidren whons
be committed to our charge through a—a
companion or acgualntance—a Mrs Bar-
ker.  Asshe was armed with s authority
by letter we acoepled the dearchild through
ber, pertuitled her as Bls representatisg
to bave free aceess Lo bls sister, apd even
allowed bher, as an vpatiended woman, to
pass the night ot the convent. We are,
therefore, surpriscd  this moroalog  to
recelve o Jetter froms him abeolutely foc-
Lidding any further intércourse, corme
spondence or assoctalon of his sister wih
this companion, Mra. Barker. It was neces-
sary to inform the dear child of this nt
poce, ag she was on the point of writing to
this worsan, but we wen: paloed indsbocvked-
nt ber reception of her brother's wishes 1
ought to say, in justice to the dear child,
that while she fs usually doctle, intelly-
geot and tactale to discipline, and a
devotee In her religlouns feelings, she s sin
gularly tmpulsive Bul we werne not pre-
pared for the rash and sudden step she
bad taken,  Atnoon loday sheoescaped from
the convent ™

Ke who had boen fullowing her wihih
retlef, sprang to bis fect at (his vnexpected
cu lnitpation.

“Escnped!™ he =ald  “Impossiblel I
| mean,” e added, hurdedly, recalling himg
sell, “your rules, your discipline, your
attemndants are 8o perfect.”

“The pour, lupulstve ereature bas added
sacrilege to her nondopess—n sacriege we
are willing 1o believe she did not understomd
for she escaped In a religious habit—oy
own. "’

YIT WAS THE

REAL SBERAPHINA WHO STOOD BEFURE

towan! the rocky grode. Collingon ran
Guickis alfter her, Lut as she redched the
pricte e sudilenly shouted, with an 2wl

revelation in his yolee: “*Come back! Btop,
fadle, for God's sake!™ But it wak too
lnte.  Ele Lind olrewdy disappesned, and
as e reached the mek on which Chivers
had Teaped hie felt it give way bencath
lilm.

Hot there was no sound,
wind from the volley below Everyihing
lapsed oznin into s awfol stillnoess. As
the clomd Hhed from where the mill hod
the moon shiope ont eMPLY  FpaRce
was 0 siugular marmuring  aml
whispering from the woods bevond that
inereased in soand, ond an hour Jater the
dry bed of the old mill stream was flled
with a rushing river.,

only a msh of

wiomml,

There

CHAPTER VIII
Proble Key retuened (o bis hotel from
the convent. it 5 to Le feared. with vory
Lt of that riglitesus ratisfaction which
is gupposed o follow the prefomoece of a |
goot] deod. § was by Lo e n Ceriain

thnt what be bad done was bt for the
voung girlk He bad only howa himself to |
her as o worldiy nmonltor of A of

inbocence was providentially |
unconscions.  In Lils feverish haste o avert
a seandal Be bad po chianoe (o viin his
real foelings; he bod, perhaps, even cxposed
thwarted impulies 1o cgr naive hpt
more dangerots expeession which he might
not bave the epportunity (o ¢heck. He
tossod waltefully that uight upon his pillow,
tormwuied  withs alternnte v ms of her
adorable pregence at the hotel, and ber
bowed renunciating figure as she re-
entered the convent gate. He waited ex- |
pectantly the nexi day forthe message she
had promised and which he believed she
would find rome way losend,  But no mes-
page wos foribooming. The day passed
and he becanme alarmed. The fear thut
herecscapade had been discoversd again
seized him 1T ele were In elese restraing
ghe could celther send to him, nor could be
convey to ber the sollcitude and symipathy
that tilled his heart.  In biee ehifldish frank-
ness she might have confoessed the whole
truth, and this would only shat the doors
of the convent againgt him, ander his former
pretext. hut compromise her etill more if
he baldly callxd He waylaid 1the afper-
noon procession; she Was not nmong (hem.
Utterly despairizg, the wildest plans for
seding her passed through his brain—plans
that recalied his bot-headed youth, and
a few moments later made him smile &t his
extravasance, even while it half frightened
himatthe reality ofhigpassion. He reached
the hotel hearsick and desperate. The
pomer et him on the steps, It was with
a thrill that egent the bleod leaping to his
cheeks that he heard the man say:

“Eister Beraphina 8 waiting for you in
the eltting-room." i

There was no thought of discovery or
ecandal in Preble Key's mingd now; no doubt
or besitation ns to what be would do, os
he sprang op e stalrcase. Do only knew
thatlve bad found heragaio, and was happy.

which her

her

sbe sald breainlessiy.

| with n slight color.

| elseo before we discovered her flight. We
| believe that it wan the poor chilld’s intent

" speed, Blsier Seraphinat™

“But this would sufficlently identify
her.” he sald, controlling himselfl with an
clifort,

“Alns, notse! There are manyof us who
Eoabiroad on our missions (0 these g riments,
and they are o allalike, st a8 to divern
ratherthao attractottention to any individa-
wlity, We have sent private niessengersip
all diroctfons, and sought her every whars,
bt without succoss. You will understang
thnt we wish toaveidscandal which a rure
public inguiry would create.”

*And you come toome," sald Key, wilha
return of his rirst suspicion, in spite of lis
cagerness Lo cnt short the imterview amd be
free tonct—"*to Imostn stranger?*t

“Not a stranger, Mr. Key," returned the
religionse, gently, “‘but toa well-known man
—ia man of affairs in the country where this
unhappy child’s brother lives—a fricnd who
Becmis 1o be gent by Fepven to find ont this
brotherforusandspecdiils newstohim, We
conye 1o the old pupl of Father Clpriano, &
friend of the Roly Clureh; to the kindly gon-
tleminn whokuows what it is tohave dent re-
lations of Lils own, and who only yesterday
was seeking the convent to—""

"Enough!™ interrupted Key. horriedly,
I will gont onece. 1 do
not know this man, bt T willdo my best (o
find him. Apdulils—this—=youngiri” yousay
you have no trace of her. May ehe not still
be here? 1 should have some clne by which
togeck her—I mean that I could give to her
brother.™

“Alas! welearsheiznlready farawayfrom
here. I she went nt once to 8an Luis, gha
could have easily taken o train to Ban Fran-

to Join ber bmotlier 820 25 1o bintercede for hee
triend—or, perbaps. alus! 1o seek her.™

“And this fricnd 1678 yesterdny mormning?™
he xald quickly, yet concealing a feeling of
retier

“Well, ou may depend on me! And now,
as there Is oo time to be jost, T will make
my arcanzements to ke (he pext train ™
He bield et his hand, paosed, aml sald in
simast bovisti embarrResment: "Bid me

“May the Holy Virzio ald you,* she sald
gently. Yet, asshe passed outof thedoor, with
n gratefol emile, a churacteristic reaction
came over Ker, His romantic belief in the
interposition of Providence wus not without
a teodeocy toapply the ordinary rules of hu-
man evidence (o such phepoménn. Sistep
Seraphina's application to him scemed
littie shory of mirncalous interference, bug
what If it were only o trick to get rid of
him; while the girl, whose escapade had
boen discoyvered, was cither under restraing
in the convent or hiding in Santa Luiss?
Yet this did pot prevent him from me-
chanically continuing his  arrangementy
for his deparfore. When they were com-
pleted and he had barely thme o get 1o the

Une from his 0 misc, which had
been repeated to the company"s of -
ficeln Ban Francisco. lud.“Cumon(onua

1 met “Boip” wiféd']l first came to New
York. He was an evening newsboy why
haunted Park Row. and he lad such a gueer
volce snd was 8o guecr In his looks that he
attracted attention, e all uiber boys,
One évening 1 ook hinl over tul.u Cliy Hall
FPark and asked:

*“Hnip, how old are you?"

“Ooing on Len, sir’™

“Do you live at bumer”

“No, sir; 1 bave Do home. Fatbier and
mother are both dead, and 1 have no
brothers or slsters.'”

“Where do you put up™

“With Aunt Mary, downbn Pearlstreet.”

“Can you read of Write?*

““Nu, sir; but I can tell money and change
a doliar.™

We took & Hking to each nllwr from the
start. 1 wanisd bl to go b schiood, but be
was i born camin. T arfendd to buy bim a
sult of clotbes, bat Bgpreferred to plek up &
garment here and there which hpd seen s
Lest days. He i sccept omnd wear an
overvoat, but 1 don’t think he ever felt
exaetly comforfable In it—at Least not un-
11 it became dirty and greasy aml the hoys
coulld no longer taunt bim with being an
aristberat. Bometimes I bad Snip wash
his face and comb s hair apd go Wedunclr
with me, bot it hurt his fevlings and he
woeny onder compulsion. He preferred to
tave me go dowp on Frankrort street with
him, where we satb on & bench at a rode
tathe and got 1wo ancient sand wiches and
a glass of witered milk for & nickel
Knives and forks and napkins put him out
and made bim el tred,

When Salp got dead broke he knew where
to find me. When he got loked by a big-

On severnl occasions when *The Gang' |
teled th drive bim off (he street because
he Wik “aegetlin® to bea Vaoderinlt,™
1 went down amd got the police to sec
him thropgh; and tWice when he was ar-
rested  with others, for distarbing the
peace 1 went to the Tombs aod begged
im off.

W got_to bhe “pards”—S8pip and L |
lked him for a dozen reasons, but prin-
clpunlly because e wos 4 genaioe type of
the New York wall who was fizhting his
wiay., His seif-nelianee aod energy were
sotmethlng any wan might envy, Nothing
conld down him, and it was rarely that
e gave way to digcouragement. Early
In the Dbattle 1 went down and gave
Aunt Mary the tUip not to torn him oot
when he fallid to sguare up, but the boy
didu't know of this. At long Intervals
he woold exne to me for a “‘stake,” but
e had pride in trying to take care of
himself. 1 wanhsl Snip o grow np some-
thing better than sggamin, and that was
the omly potnt we differed on. He had it
i his Blood and couldn't make g change.
He wasn't viclous, but be was a street
Arab in the fullist sener. He knew New
York from the Battéry (o Hardem, amd
nothing pleassd bl lso well as o night
wit. We walked the Bowery ol midoight—
together we descomded] fnto (e dives aml
rum boles and dapee houses. Once or
twice Jduring the flst year of oir do-
quaititance [ got :tntp Into n barber shop
amd Had his hoie tot, bat he felt o bad
whout it that T cedfed to experiment after
awhile. He monagwd to look reasnpably
clean on Bondoys but my atbeapt to
wlick bhim up on weekslays wos n failure.

A monit oge I spw thal Suip was (il
lng in health He had alwsys leen as
bard as nalle, but the rough life was Le-
gluning to tell on l.u.u He made light
of his aliment, bt TEe day came when I
tind o go down and have a tolk with
Aunt Mary nbout kol Ehe ndvised the
hiospital, anpd after moch coaxiog T got
bl to g these He =aMd it was too
itylish for bing, and that elecping on o regua-
lar wd and eating  clilkken soup wouold
mke a boobiy oul of him. but at length
I got bl W go, The doctors sald that
it was a case of quik consunuption, and
that he vonid et hold ont domg, and after
a bit the boy suspected the trde state of

affalrs.  He went to bis death Hke o man,
However  Not oonoe did-he whuuper or
cotplalin On e conteary, be hoped

sgalust hope.  He woulld say to me an I
it begide his oot

“Fm bound e git ap. pard—bound to do
It Me'n you hns got lots of fhings wo
do this swmer, and 1 dun't wasl you to
go pards with auy other boy.  1I'mi square;
Fob aresguine, an' wo Jestwant tu keep
cn bein' pards
Ope night, when no ono believed that bis
end wos wo near, Solp realimed that the
band of death was upon him. He hoew
they could not sead for me at that hour,
and g0 be sakl o the nurse:
**tilt & pencil and paper and write sun-
ghin® far me. Pre got a knife, & pair of
slappers, & harmonican, and ‘leven cents
inmoney. Writ=it down that lieaveevery-
thing to my ole pard, and that T thought of
him last of an!™
And pext day whea I called to see him I
fountd that penciied message and bim Iying
dead. They bad him in a pooper’s coffin,
rendy for burial In n pauper's gmve, T
would not have its. Hesleepa in a grave
in another fiedd, and I hope it s wocll with
bis immortal spirit.  Other boys havesome
o me and would call me* *parioer,”” but I
ean’t do it.  Bnip was my enrlisst and lnst.
While be Iay dying and yet hoping, he
asked me to be loyal to our Zriendship,
and though he slecps his last slesp 1§ will
wiil.—Dbetroit Free Press.

— - ————

A Peonllar WL

ger bay«he came to mesfor consolation, |

{Copyright, 1885,

Widow Graot's brave fight to bring up
her orphaned gramichildren had won the
silent respect of the Glen, and when |t was
reported that Lily had obtainesl a place
in Loadon and would leave in three weeks
the fathers gouve themseives op to consid:
erations of the incident on all 118 shiles

“Nie wununan in the palrish hes dune hee
duty better than Janet Grant,” gald Drum:
alwugh, with sothority, “Bhe's been an
example tae every man o8 IU's auch-
teen year lolet Martinmas gin her docther's
muan ran aff and hig puic wifo come hame
e dee, leavin' her mother the chatrge
sax young balros,

“+Ye canna dae't withoot help, Janet'
gays [ tae her; 'ye 'ill need & bitalooaacelma
the pairish, an’ a'll get it for ye pext hoord.
A shilling a week ilka baira™ill geng o laog
wy in yir hands.®

“OThank  y¢, Drumeheugh. Bhe wWes
| manding at hee gate and drew hersell op
gtradeht. *An' a' the pecburs hey Deen
froendly; but there's never been ane 0 08
bluid on the pairish, an’ there never wall By
| mie lang as the Almichty leaves me ma rea-
gon an’ twa sirms.

“Mary had a puir life o't, an’ she Jdexd
o' the dipgrace her man pit oo ber. “A'm
gaecin’ awa,’ shie sakd tae me, ‘an’ ‘ave juisy
| ae thing tee aek, mitber. Diona lat the

bairns gae on the pairtsh; bring “em up tae

wark an’ tae respeck themsels’ A gled

| ber ma word, an’ a'll keep it Bhe lookit
graund, fouks.”™ woumdl up Drumsheagh.

“Hhe's rael Drumtochty, Is Javet,™ re

marked Jambe Soutar; * for doonricht jride

an’ ihragnness ye "l no get their marra in

Seottand. What for did sbe no tak the
| alpoance? Bhe wud hae been a gude fow
poles the Letter a' thae years; ooy an'
‘oor's wark she micht hae spared bersed.

an' ont—nae khow on the back and poverty
ablow; that's puir cleidin® (cluthing) Tor
Christian foulk.*

“Lily's savit aucht pund at the lodge,
an' a' can spare twa or three How
mony dresses and sic-like "HE she ned tae
begin respectable, Tor e hoose an’ the
kirk?™ . -

“Lily, "Il need twa prints for certaln,
an' e back dress for Uie Tohse, an’ an-
ther dresa for pocin oob tae kirk or tae
sce her fricnds. Bhe wivl be betier o° a
third print an' & secoid ootside goon—
for a bit change, ¥& ken, Then shie moaun
hae a-bonpet for Babbath an' s bat tae
Eie 00t o message o forhy. Tho ither
things ‘ill bae already.'' for  Elspoth
had been guing over the matter carefuliy
for weaks, “ye "Il be gled 1o gle yeony Lielp
in ma poor.”

Three hours A they spend next Friday
In the Muirtaown abop, exemintmng, selooting,
calenlating, untid Liy's hmntde outriy
was complete anll EBpaans rall' st over-
takensnve the thindprist snd a merinogown
on which Janet bad set her heart,

“We haenit the means,'” aod Jandt went
over the fhkgures again an her fingers,
an' sie Yo Imsasn okt wnil.  Gin othe
price o buttér Keeps op. ye "I hde them
afore the New Yoar, a0’ a'll sead thwn up

In a hit parcel. ®* * * Havers what
what sl @ stairve musst for? hae fear o’
that: but keep'a &’ what's Drupsbeugh

alfter here™

“Hoo mre ye 4 theday?* avid the great
man, fresh from a viclory «ver 8 horse
dealer, in which he had wrested a price
beyond ithe highest expectation «f Dram-
tochty; ‘‘can ye gle mo g hand wi' twa or
three bit trokes, Lspeth™ and the twa dis-
appeared in the recesses of the shap.

“*A' heard ye wore here, an’ 4* wes won-
derin’ hoo the siller wes haodin® «ot; nae-
body daur offer hall-a-croon tae Janet;

“Noo gin Japet hied ben & w an vl

{a proper gpeerit o' bamility and keot her
pinee shie wod hae groppit a' she cod get, an’
beggil frae the pecburs, an’ gotien on beiter
| than ever But if she didsa sit up at nleht
makin' the bairns’ claithes, and wark in
| the fields o' day tae enrp thelr schollng,
an' a* tar keep her independence, as they
cii'l, ATve seen Janet come Intae kirk wi’
the snx balrns afore her, an’ she cudoa hae
ealrriod ber Bead higher bed she been the
Conntess o' Kilspindie

“A'm Judgin® 1his kKimd o speerit’s in the
verra alr o' the Glen, for there's julst twa
suld weemen on the -palrish; ane o' them’s
| Mg, the ftber's had g stroke;, nalther o
| ®em bes o froend, an® baith o° them murn
every day (hey canna wark.™

“Innet's an alile wumman,” broke in
Hillocks, who was much given (o practical
detall; “a’ve seen ber bhens layin® in the
dead o winter, and she hied 8 coo, 8" mimd,
‘at gied ball as nuckte milk sgalb 88 any
too In oot toon. As for planmin’, she got
ma Bundany bLlacks when they wore ooy
far through wi't, an’ gin the didna first
mak a jocket for Chalrlie “at died i (or ton
year, an’ a'm doutin® she hes tae po ¥ for him
yet, he's uo the belp be muicht hoe been as
far as a® can mak oot; eh, Thrumsheugh?

*Gin it wesnn for him dacin® nacthin
and Uvin' on bis ftamily, Hillocks, Liy
mlelt siay wi® her granuie, and kecp Janet
comfurtable In ber auld age. But they
aye cover him, Laith his granbic and his
sister, till ye wud think 1kere wes pever
& betterdacin’ lad gied oot o' the Glen
| Whatever they eay among themsels, they 'l
! no say 8 word outside.*

What they did ray In Janet Grant's cot-
tage that evening was gad enough.

“Weel. weel, lassie, there wes Eax tae
begin wi', an' iwa died o' the dipthery—eh,
but Doctor MacLurne wes kind 1hat time—
and twa maireied and gied awa, an® Chudr-
He * * * i Ameriky, an' tbere’s Julst
yersel left, and T wes (rustin ye wud stay
wi vir auld graunie an® close her een™

“Diopa speak that foolish wy, gran-
ole,” but Lily's voloe bad to break In
iIt. “Ye're lokin' fresher than muny o
young wumumen, and' ye jen a’m tae
get home ot 4 time, maybe ilka three
year.”

“It's a lang road, Lily, the Lunnuny
an® J1l e tralvel; o' may be demd and
burisd afore ye come back, an® a'll be
territile loncly, Jjuist like a bird when
the young nneés are taken swa.™

“Gip ye say anither word a'll fling up
ma plice, an’ never gang intne service
ava; It's no ma wush tae leave the Glen
an' gang sa for fme hame. DBut we
manun pay the man in Muirtown what
Chalrlie borrowed, eise cor name ‘i1 be
disgraced."”

“It"s disgraced eneuch alreads with sic
a ureless fellow; he's his father over
agalv—a fair fuce, a welldressed back,
8 cunning tougue, an’ a faulse heart.
There's no drop o' Grant bLluid in hio,
lassie; there's times T wish he was dead,”™
and Japet's voice trembled wilth passion

“Wislut, wisht, gronni¢, he's mither's
aonly son, an' she wes prood o' hhn, a've
heard ye say, an® he "l marbe mend;

The Neone Wiener Tughlatt printeat length
e amazing last will and testanent of a |
wealihy old eccentrie who died lately ai |
Haderedrof am Kemp: T bequeath tbu
whole of my properey, movable and immova-
ble,” rays he, “to my gix nephews and my |
Bix nieces, bat under the sole condition that
every one of my gephewE marries & woman
named Autonie, angd et every one of my
nicces marries a mag pgmed Anton”  The
twelve are further pequined to give the
Chrietlan pame Anggnie or Anton to each
first-barn child, asconling as It turns out ta
be girlorhoy.  Themarrageol cachneplinw
and niece 50180 Lo by cplebrated onone of the
Bt. Anthony's daye sibpr Janoary 17, May
10 or Junc 18.  Each (s further required to
bo mitreied before the end of July, 1506, |
nephew or nlece re 3 unmarried to an
Anionie or an Antop afier that date forfeits
bnalf of hisor Imram\r!,-ut_ the property.” .
- —‘.!'_

Neot n Perfect Musiclan.
Rubinetein was updoubtedly inncourate at
timoi.  People who held #coresthroug hithose
long programmes cdyld dasiy ot that out
He notonly emhrolderdd even Beethoven, but
b2 would inveént Bach., What he invented |
was probably quite ag good as what he hap-
pened o forget, nnd plwayvs extremely in-
tereating.  Biil, it was not note for nole,
and that I8 what the dullanls gloated over.
Bulow was more accurate, but even Bulow
forgot or mamfactured 8 bar or two oc-
casiopally, But thege, If spols, Were spots
in the aun, and certainly all Rubinstein did or
loft undone serve hut to accentuate his in-
dividunlity and digplay his genius innew and
#artling lights.

B E—

Yankee Notlons in Japan.
As Japon has no law or Lreaty with this
conntry, wherelryy American patents secure

station at San Luls, h¢ again lipgered
wague expeciation of some determinlyg
evenl,

The appearance of 4 servanl with & tele
graplilc message at this moment seemed 0
be ao answer (o this lnstinctive Hs

thep ion afforded them by nearly every
oi,hupartoflhnwoﬁu the thrifty Jopstake
onlimited advantage of Yankee logenuity,
Cansrquently, thére are to be found in that
munlu ‘thopsands of useful “ Yankee no-
* manufactured without fed:eof in

He burst lato the soom, but this time be

5 . feeling.
| Lore it open hastliy. But it wasouly asiogle

l:hmm-du lw the inventors-

div ye ken a' wes foist imaginin® tigt
he sel ta¢ work and githensd a lot o
siller, an® paid back &' ye hae dune
for him,

“Ye 'ill no be angry, but a* telt Manget
Hoo ae day aboot cor tribble on' ma
houp o Charlie—for ye canna look at
Marget an® no want tae upbunlen yer-
sel—an® she sakl, ‘Dinna be ashomel o
Fir dreams, Lily; they 10 a® come tme
some (ay, for we canui think better
than God wull doe.' "

“Marget Hoo Is nearer the heart o
things than ony body in the Glen, an'
a'm prayin® she may be rieht. Get the
bukes; Its time fer oor readin®.™ And
Janet asked that **the beart o' him that
wes for owa mioht be a kind brother
to his sister.”

No girl has gone to service In London
before, and the Glen twok o general in-
terest in Lily's- ootfit. The wricht made
her kist of sonnd, well-scasoned wood, ol
the Glen, looking in from time to time,
highly approved of its strength aod se-
ourity. Bandie was particularly prowd of
an loner compartment which he had con-
trivedd with muoch ingenuicy, and which
was secured by a padlock whose key defied
mitation.

“*Noo, you see, If ony iNconditioned
wratch got lutae the kist, he micht ges
& goon or 4 Jalcket, but he wudna be
able to titch ber willer. Na. na, what she
wins she Keeps, ma certes, that boxie "l
beat them."

“Ye ken what ye're aboot, wrichy,”
sald Hillocks, who felt that no one going
to distant parts coold take too many pre-
cautions, “an' ye've turmed ool a4 wise-
ke kist: sall, Lily "ill doc weel gin sbe
i

Concerning the filling long and anxioos
consuitations were held in Jawvet's kitchen,
and Elspeth Macfadyen waas callisd in ag
8 Bpecialist, because she. had been onee
o service herself, and because her sister
was cook In the houde of the Provost of
Mdirtown. -

“‘We manna gang 4 saxpence intae
debt,” and Janet lald down

. . preliminary
|, eonditions, “an’ a’thing sud be genuine, in

The Lonely Filresids

but whe michtna mind Liy gettin' a bit
present fras a neebur, jukt tae bandselher
new kist, vo ken.™ and Draomsheagh pressed
two notes ot Elspeths hanads, aml escaped
from the stranger by astde door. When the
parcel was opened that evening, for the joy
of golng over |k caments, Janet tamed on
Elspeth in flerce swath:

““What did ye dae this for., Elpeth
Macfayden® an” behind nm back. Ye kea
a' diina pay fog tbae Lwa, and ibat a’ll
no tak an ounce o tea let alone two goon
withoot payvment: Pit the goons up, Lily,
an' a’ll gie them back the muornin®, though

o' hae tae walk the bale twal mile tae
Muirtown.**
“Dinpa be so hasty, Janetr ™ Elspeth |

wins provokingly ealm. Ye peednn be fear
e that Drumsheagh didna pay for his onler,
and it e wantied tae gie the lossie a fairin’,
a' see pae use in flinging it Back m his
face: butl ye maunow int on tae himsel for the
warld or el a livin® soal™

When Lily's box was pegcked on Tharsday
evening her grandmother would have slip-
ped in all the houschinld treasures ihat conld
be fntroduoed bet ween layers of solt gooils,
and sent the eight-day ook bod it bven o
suitahle equipment [ora young wonan en
tering. service in London. The
taken down to Kildrammbe station i one of
Drumshicogh’s carts, padded rodpd with
siraw jest the palnt be seratched, bat T
ocks came with hils dog cart and drove LilY
down In state, carrving In ber right hand
o butich of flowers from Jamie Soutar’s
garden, aod in the othes a basket catitain
iog o comb of bomey left by Poaty, without
remark; a dozen eges from Buroubrae, and
twa poatids of perfect butter from Janet's
dand.

These were (nmiended 28 o frlendly offer
g froms the Glen o Lily's new houschold,
that she mwight uot appear etopt y-handed,
but the peppvradats ot fitled her potket
were for herselll aod the white mllk scones
on e top of the bag. with a totile of
mllk, were to sustalp LY on the lung Jour
2y, Janet shook hands with LUy twioe,
ance at the cottage door aud pzaln after
she had token Ler ploce beside Hillocks,
Yl Janet did pot kKiss Liy, fur whom
whom she wonld have died, and swhom she
did Gt expect to we agpln In whis 1ife;
wor wer thelr farewel]l wopds affecting

“See that y¢ hae yir box richit Huelled,
Ly, an’ ye "I peed tae watel It ot
the junctions; feep the baskdt wl' 1he egies
in yir homds, for fear somebody sits on't
an'. LUy, womman, lor ony sake houd
¥ir goun aff the wheel when ye're gettin'
doon at Kildrommie  Ist' comin’ tee a
shoor, Hillocks?™

“A°" wudna sa¥ bat there milcht be o
scowle afore plchly, &6 11 Deshen Lhe
seeps (e And so LUy departed,

It was a curious coineldence thist Jamle
Boutar hod some “‘troke™ In Muirtown
that day, apd travelsd In the Same car-
riage with Lity, beguilitgs her froms sor-
row with quaint gtories amd indirect
shirewd advice. A8 he was rfather carly
for his business he had noiling betier to
do than see Lily off by the London ex-
press, adding to her connsaariat a pack-
age of aweets from the refmeskiment room
and an (lustrated paper from the bookstall,
He shambled along beside her coarringo
to the extreme edge of the pincform, st
the last thing Lily Grant saw as shie went
forth ioto a strange lamd was Jamie way-
ing his hand, It showed that the old
mun's mentory woas begluning to fail
that, Instead of golng down to the town,
he west back by the witday train o
Kildrummie, giving Janet o ery in the even-
Ing, and assuring her that Lily was so far
on her Journey in “graund heare.™
It was covenanted between fhem that
Lily shoold send Janet at'serape o the pen
on arvival, 848 an assurance that she was
mafe, and the eggs, and ghoald write in a
while at full length, when Bhe had. gettled
down to Wer'work and found a kirk. The
Glen waited for this letter, With expetta-
ton and regarded it a8 o conunon prop-
erty, 80 that when Posty deliversl it to
Janet he ent down without Imvitation, and
indicatod that he was rendy (o reecive any
tit-bita ahe might offer for his use.

“Lily's keepin' ber bealih, hut she's oo

awfu® ta’en up wi' the climate o° Loadon;

| oot cam the auld (orgne;
ox wis |
i his wife's seco

wud ye believe it, they bae the gas lichult

by 2 o'clock in the aifternoon, an’ the fog's
oneuch laelnuot yo; it's 0o veecious cauld,
though.”

“There's waur things than csuvld,” safd
Poaty, who bad started that morniog in
twenty ‘degrecs of frost; "*is she wearyin'?"

“Whiles a’m dootin', pulr lassie; when
she hes balf an “oor tae bBerselfl, she gaes
up tae her room and takes oot a pokle
(bag) o' rose leaves we dried (o the sim-
mer. The smell 0" them brings op oor bit
gairden and me stannin®, as plain as day,
ot the door. Fouk tak potions, a've heand,
when they're far from hame," added Janet,
by way of apolugy.

“Aye, aye,” and Posty looked mdj!y
from him.

“It'n eatin’ an' drinkin® frae mormnin
U1 niche, Lily says; an’ the verra ser-
vants bae meat three times o day, wi'
beer e their diomer. An® the wyste
cowes a': slie kays Elspeth Macfayden wod
gt ber livin' fme amang thetr feet ™"

“A' tinpa think muckie o' bheer,” obe
rerved Posty; “‘there's pae fusion In'ts
nalther beat for the stamach por shairp-
ness for the intelleck™

“A st o extravagant hizviea™ contin-
wed Janet; “fur on their jalckels, like led-
dies.un” o a penuy in IaTbank. They mee-
Dot get their wiges, aff tae spend Lthem on
finery. Ape o thvmo borrewed five shii-
lings frae Lily tae got her bonia soled ™

“Lord's sake. that's po cannle™ and
Posty awolle to the dangers that beset
o young girl’s path io the great Baby-
lom: *teil Lily, whatever she dis, Lae
keep a linud o her siller.*

“Ye're richit there, Posty. Lily's juoist
ower saft-hearted, aml she hes a egey lof
o' trimmiles tae deal wi' Wod se ered iU L,
ilk ane o thetn hes Miss" on her lettems
an' gin freemls come tae see them Lhey
maun ask for Miss this an' that; a*
pit ‘Lily Grant, Hoosemahl," on ma let-
tors.""

“Ye're wrang there, Janet,™ interrupted
Posty; “what for sud ye ca’ doun yir nin,
an' her sie o fine lassie? Mo opeenion is
that a Drumtochty womman hes as gude
a richt tae Miss a8 Lier necbors. Ball, gin
a' eatch ¥ semdin® aff anither “Lily" a'll
whup i the Miss masel, but is there nne
word aboot the Eirks™ for Pesty felt
that these trifling detalls were keeplog
them from the heart of the matter.

“A'm comin’ tae that, an’ it's worlth
heariy', for the ignorance o thae London
fouk iy by wrdipar. When she askit the
near road tae the kirk, paecbody in the
hessse cud tell ber whether iU wes east or
wast '

FPosty wagged his bead in pity,

“Bo she gied oot an” fell o wi' a
pollaguan, an' as luck would bhae b, he wes
n Beotchman “Come awa, lassie,’ he said,
‘a' see whoere ye're frae; IWs 4 Dercy ye
didpa fa' Intae the hands o' soax of ma
peebors; the y mibc hthaesent yeaftiae Metho-
odbes, an” they wud hae gleg 5e & fricht wi®
eryin' Hallelujab.® **

“A graund body.," loterpolated Posiy,
“butclean astray ob 1he degrees,”

* ‘Youder's the ploce,” says he, ‘an’ ve
pit ¥ir colléction fu a plate at the door;
there's pae ladies, but there's 4 couthle
wurutuan keeps the door o the gallery, an®
she 'l gie ye o scar”

“Bhe kent it wes ber aln place when she
Ew o propecly ordained minister I the
pulpin, Wit lus goan aod bounie srhite homis;
nod when twy started the Hundredth
Pralm. her beart cam intae ber moutls, an’
slie conlun sing a word.”

“Wes thers an organ™ demanded Posty,
with the manner of ooe that Las a July 1o
perform, aml was on his guard ngainst
Senthusent.

“A'Hno el ve a lee, Posty, there wes,
an' of coose LUy dikina ke §t, but she
wes teerible pleassd wi® the sermon.
As for e organ, it julit boomilled awa
an"she never et oo she bened Ie "

“Dis sl gie the texts an’ devessions?”
aml Pokty mmocked his lips.

“I's no likely she wod forget that.
pifier goeln’ ower them ks Babhath
givht here sin she wWes o wee bBobrmie.
“‘Faith withoot works is Jeod) James,
Fo ken™

“Aye * cried Potsy, Impatiently; 4
testin’ texi; ve cudna bae a better
Jidge o man hy: hoo wea't handl=g™

bemds.  First, “True religioo s
ple o the soul"—Posty nodiled, ‘that®s

E
|

\ mileht ray be

SBecond, "1t is a practice ln the life'—

warks,' mununured Posty. Third, *With-
ont o principle in the soul there can’t be o
practice in the e ™

AT e nacthin' wrang there, Janet: it's
marhe Do verra orceginal, but that’suacther
here par there; gin ye stand on yir head
Ye oan see o ew glen It wis soond an’ in-
stroctive.  Did be tich oo Pauland James?
be wud be sure to he recopcilin® them™

“That's n' &l writes on the Sermon, but
she gled ntae the vestry wi' her lines, ag’
the minister wes real Kind tae her wike
he heard her tongue.

“His Englieh slippit aff in & meenit, an’
be's o Perthshire
man himsel, though frae the spoth end, an®
1 cousin is mwrrisd fae the
ramun s Drother, so ye
wes conpeckit wi' Drum-

ninksler o

tothey

“He 1elt hér tae coont him a freetd fioo
that she wes aruang Strapgers, an’ tae sead
fur him In privhke, an® Lily declares thist
she gaed back that mormin® wi° her heart
fu' of comfort an’ ghdness Bo ye may tell
the neeburs that Lily ‘sdaen® woel in London
She pends her respects tae Drotsheugty,
and we'ill #ay tae Jamie Boutar that Lily
was askin® for him*

Janet Came Totae Kirk Wi' the Say
Halrns Afore Her.

When Posty depatted, Janet read the
Inst part of Lily' sletter slowly to her
self

“The mindster®s prayer took In o Kie™ o'
fouk, an ar pelection, a® thocht. wes for us,
grannle: ‘Remember any one aboat whom
his friends are anxlons,” amd e stopped for
half a neenutl. Ye cod hae beand a preen
(piu) fall, an® a® sald (oo massel, *Chalrile

“Dinnn be ower cast doon abot him ner
gle up houp. He's youns ao>hochtless an®
e "IN maybe (ak o turn one

“A've savit five pand off ma wiages an'
a'm sendin't in o note for a' didn want the
fouk at the postoffice tae Ken oor affairs

“Noo, gin re be wriiin' Chairlie, wull ye
#lipin a pund juist ps a bit reminder o' bis
slster an® the ither fower “ifll help e poe
the Muoirtown debe. ~

“MMnon think a’m  scrimpin® massl or
darin® onything menn  Atfter a've epent
eax pound a year on cladfibes and Lutle
trokes, an' three on ma Kirk, a'll bae sueht
ower for the debt. y

When the lnist peany’s padd o' Chalrlie's
debt o'l bay the best black ailk in London
for yo, an' gin o'm spared tae come hame
tae the summer sncramont, we'ill gang the-
gither tne the table

“Twa eilly weemen,"™ sald Janet to her-
ecll, **for he's julst a ne'ec-dne-weel
an’ yit, gin he came in Boo, ' wad
;b him the clasihes aff ma hack, an' sae
wud Lily. For tho luak o his *¢en an® the
soun’ o' Lis voice,™




